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DORJI'S brother was a monk m the monastery of Gan-
don, just outside Urga Andrei lived in the cell next to his
He wore lama's clothes, which would serve to disguise him
at a distance, but he rarely went out
Early in the morning conches awakened the inmates
of the monastery Its courtyards became filled with monks
making their way slowly towards the temple They walked
round it before entering its wide-open door Anyone look-
ing at these grave, consequential men would find it hard
to believe that almost all of them were pederasts and
syphilitics, and that the only lama, apart from Dorji's
brother, who was aware of Andrei's presence had sold liis
silence for a little dose of mercury
During the day the monastery was full of a continual
buzzing, the tinkling of the little bells hanging from the
temple roof, and, every now and then, the strident sum-
mons of trumpets made out of thigh-bones encased in
silver and the thunder of the ukherburs, more than nine
feet long, whose sound imitated the bellowing of the
celestial elephants
Dorji returned to Urga on March 20 and came to see
Andrei in the monastery He informed Andrei that, just
a week earlier, a People's Revolutionary Provisional Gov-
ernment of Mongolia had been elected in Kiakhta Sukhi-
Bator had been appointed Minister for War A broad smile
bared Dorji's teeth Andrei slapped him on the back
cSo things are going better, eh?' he said
Dorji's smile was tinged with mystery
'Wait a minute,' hesaid 'I've broughtsomethmg foryou'